Home Service Hymns for 27" April. 


1 To God be the glory, great things He hath done, 
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life our redemption to win, 

And opened the life-gate that all may go in. 


Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the earth hear His voice; 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the people rejoice; 

Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the Son, 
And give Him the glory; great things He hath done. 


2 Oh, perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 
To every believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 


3 Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport when Jesus we see. 


Fanny Crosby 


The Servant King (From Heaven you came) 


From heaven you came helpless babe 
Entered our world, your glory veiled 
Not to be served but to serve 

And give Your life that we might live 


This is our God, The Servant King 
He calls us now to follow Him 

To bring our lives as a daily offering 
Of worship to The Servant King 


There in the garden of tears 

My heavy load he chose to bear 
His heart with sorrow was torn 
‘Yet not My will but Yours,’ He said 


Come see His hands and His feet 
The scars that speak of sacrifice 
Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered 


So let us learn how to serve 
And in our lives enthrone Him 


Each other's needs to prefer 
For it is Christ we're serving 


We bring our lives to you 
A sacrifice for you 

In view of love so true 

We are changed, renewed 


Graham Kendrick 


How deep the Father’s love for us, 
How vast beyond all measure, 

That He should give His only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss — 
The Father turns His face away, 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 


Behold the man upon a cross, 

My sin upon His shoulders; 

Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there 

Until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath has brought me life — 
| know that it is finished. 


| will not boast in anything, 

No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But | will boast in Jesus Christ, 

His death and resurrection. 

Why should | gain from His reward? 
| cannot give an answer; 

But this | know with all my heart — 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
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BIBLE Reading is Luke chapter 23: 32-43 


